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lay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 

2. Fr\ Be of good comfort man jibring you newes 

Good newes. * 

lay, They are welcome, 

a. Fr. P alamo n has cleer d you* 

And got your pardon,and difcoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe mcancs he efcapt, which was your 
Whole pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes, 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile afliire you» 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

I . Fr. How was it ended ? 

1. Fr. Why,asitfhonldbe;they that nev r begd 
But they prevaild,had their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

i <Fr. I knew t’would be fo. 

2,Fr. But there be new conditions, which you’l heart of 
At better time. 

Fay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 

J. Fr. T’ will be Rnownc. 

W go. Alas Sir, wher 's your Daughter ? 

Fay. Why doeyouaske 
Woo. O Sir when did yon fee her ? 
a.Fr.How he lookts ? 

Fay. This morning. flhefleepe? 

Woo. Was fhe well? was (he in health? Sir, when did 
i.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Qucftions. 

Fay, Idoenotthinkelhewas very well, for now 
You make me rainde her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and fhe anf wered me 
So farre from what fhe was,fochildiflily. 

So fiilily, as if Hie vyerc a foole, 
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Anlnocenwndl was very angry. 

gut what of her Sir • 


W,UO u TnfVier Sir ? ( as 8 ood b F me 

^*. N«hingb““>yP itt » ;b “ t you mail know it.aud 

yfbyiu other 


n»L.y “‘* — 

lay. Well Sir. 
i .Fr. Not right ? 
a ,Fr. Not well? --—7 • • • 
Woo . Tis too true, (he is mad. 
l.jPr. It cannot be. . 

Woo. Beleeve you 1 nnde it lo. 
ty.l halfefufpe&ed 
uHior vnn told 


. Wooer, NoSir not wdh 


ctea 

— ~r\Ac rnmfnrf her 


Or both. 

Woo. Tie likely. 

hi. But why all this hade Sir? 

Wot. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far flaore, thicke fet with rcedcs, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

1 heard a voyce,a thrill one,and attentive ^ 

I gave my earejWhcn I might well perceive 
T’was ope that fung,and by the fmallneffe of it 
A hoy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his ©wne skill, came necre, but yet perceivd not 
Who made the found ; the rufties,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : I laide medowne 
Andliftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a finall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I favv it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

Woe. She fang much, but no fencej onely I heard hes 
Repeat this often .Palamon is gone, 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

Ile finde him out to morrow* 
uFr. Pretty foule. 

Wot. His ihackles will betray him, heel be taken. 



